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all the hardships of the Creek War, and had ever manifested a readiness when the country needed his services. Young, brave, and skillful, he had furnished ample evidence of his capacity as an officer. His death was generally regretted, but especially did General Jackson deplore his loss. He never had a better soldier.
The rising sun of the 24th found Jackson's army at work on the fortifications for the coming battle. Bringing up and landing new troops constantly, there, was no mistaking the purpose of the enemy, and Jackson instantly realized that the entire force would, and perhaps very soon, undertake to enter the city. The line of his defense had already been chosen.
A florid and unreliable writer named Nolte worked up a story, weaving himself into it, about Jackson's breastworks of cotton bales, which has gone to the uttermost parts of the earth, and since I have been writing this chapter I saw in a city paper a recognition of the cotton-bale story. Here is the way Nolte tells it :
"Jackson, who at once adopted the plan, was anxious to lose no time. It was intimated to him that in the city he could procure plenty of cotton at from 7 to 8 cents per pound, but that it would cost a whole day to bring it to the spot. He was then told that not far from the camp, and in the rear of his position, there lay a bark in the stream, laden with cotton, for Havana. The name of this vessel was Pallas, unless my memory, after a lapse of thirty-eight years, deceives me, and she was to have sailed before the arrival of the British force. Her cargo consisted of 245 bales, which I had shipped previously to the invasion, and the remainder, about sixty bales, belonged to a Spaniard named Fernando Alzar, resident at New Orleans. ' It was only when the cotton had been brought to the camp and they were proceeding to lay the first bales in the redoubt that the marks struck my attention and I recognized my own property. Adjutant Livingstone, who had been my usual legal counsel at New Orleans, that evening inspected Battery No.ired a fame in arms; they were convinced that hisen, with whom he moved with the utmost industry. Having marched eighty miles the last day, heo the French throne, now menacingleet could furnish, if required, a body of 1,500 marines. General Keine foundly mistaken,e in the blood of our citizens? What! retrograde under such cir-fmy in whose bravery he had the utmost confi-
